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peculiar smell of rent fabric, especially of rent-linen fabric,
sank like a thin, delicate dust into her nostrils, into her throat,
into her consciousness.
"I'm glad I don't work here yet," she thought, "but if Miss
Drew turns me out, when I'm married to John, I swear I'll ask
the old chap to let me come to him. I could sell tablecloths, any-
way, better than that conceited boy." ,0nce on the pavement she
hesitated as to whether she had time to take John's tablecloth to
his rooms in Northload Street before returning to tea with Miss
Drew. Pondering on this point she remained in front of Wollop's
shop staring into the window. It happened that the light fell in
such a way upon the window-glass as to throw back a reflexion
of her face. Mary was startled at its pallor and its liaggardness.
How many weeks had she been looking like that?
"Girls ought not to have anything to do when they're ,.~i love,"
she thought. "They ought to be let off everything!"
She turned away now from her reflexion in the shop window.
"I'll just leave this parcel with the landlady," she said to herself.
John was not expecting to see her today at all. She assumed he
was spending all his time today with Mr. Geard. "No; I won't
go up those stairs," she thought. 'Til leave this with the
woman." She hurried down the street, turned to the right by St.
John's Church, followed the railings of the cattle-market, turned
to the left down George Street, and finally arrived at the door
of number fifteen, Northload. She could not find the landlady.
Always present when she. would have given anything for the
woman not to be there, today when she wanted her she was
nowhere to be seen. Nor were there any neighbours around. Over
the whole of number fifteen hung a sinister and unnatural silence.
The street door was wide open, and just inside it was the land-
lady's door; but all was silent, forbidding, desolate. Three times
she rang the bell. Not a sound! She went back upon the doorstep
and rang the outside bell. Not a sound!
''Well, I'll just run up and leave it outside," she said to her-
self and began ascending the stairs. What was her astonishment
wiien she heard voices up there while she paused to take breath,
on^the first landing. At the top of the second flight she could catch
actual words. She stopped there hesitating. Yes! He had someone